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not by any means consent to his proposal of coming back that
night. Suspecting nothing wrong, he ceased to urge her; but
felt that this was not the moment for delivering his letter. He
retained it, therefore; and as several of her movements and ob-
servations courteously compelled him to take his leave, in the
tumult of unsatiable love he snatched up one of her neckerchiefs,
squeezed it into his pocket, and forced himself away from her
lips and her door. He returned home, but could not rest there ;
he again dressed himself, and went out into the open air.

After walking up and down several streets, he was accosted
by a stranger inquiring for a certain inn. Wilhelm offered to
conduct him to the house. In the way, his new acquaintance
asked about the names of the streets, the owners of various ex-
tensive edifices, then about some police-regulations of the town;
so that by the time they reached the door of the inn, they had
fallen into quite an interesting conversation. The stranger com-
pelled his guide to enter, and drink a glass of punch with him.
Ere long he had told his name and place of abode, as well as the
business that had brought him hither; and he seemed to expect
a like confidence from Wilhelm. Our friend, without any hesita-
tion, mentioned his name and the place where he lived.

" Are not you a grandson of the old Meister, who possessed
that beautiful collection of pictures and statues ?" inquired the
stranger.

" Yes, I am. I was ten years old when my grandfather died,
and it grieved me very much to see those fine things sold."

" Your father got a fine sum of money for them."

" You know of it, then?"

*' 0 yes; I saw that treasure ere it left your house. Your
grandfather was not merely a collector, he had a thorough know-
ledge of art. In his younger happy years he had been in Italy;
and had brought back with him such treasures as could not now
be got for any price. He possessed some exquisite pictures by the
best masters. When you looked through his drawings, you would
scarcely have believed your eyes. Among his marbles were some
invaluable fragments; his series of bronzes was instructive and
well chosen; he had also collected medals, in considerable quan-
tity, relating to history and art; his few gems deserved the greatest
praise. In addition to all which, the whole was tastefully arranged,
although the rooms and hall of the old house had not been sym-
metrically built."